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And carried with her through the eddying wave The gallant hearts of the warriors brave Who had fought for England their hopeless fight Against the full force of the Dutchman's might.
II
NEXT morn they were found by a fishing boat, Two half-drowned men on a spar afloat. Big Reuben's arms were round his chief,
As a mother's around her child, And these alone of the good ship's crew
Were alive on the waters wild. They were rowed to shore and tended with caro,
Till at last they opened their eyes, And slowly death was forced to yield
All grudgingly his prize.
A week or two and Reuben Wright
Was again the burly man of might
Who had ruled as mate of the "Heart's Delight."
And old Monk promoted him there and then
To command a ship of the line. And the tale has oft been told by men Of the wondrous deeds of Captain Ben
Which he did on the stormy brine.
The months were long and dragged full slow Ere Sir John rose up from his bed of woo. He limped on one leg, but stoutly swore